TWO ON A TOWER

drops the knee afore him; but 'twas six chaps to one
blessing when we was boys. The Bishop o' that time
would stretch out his palms and run his fingers over
our row of crowns as off-hand as a bank gentleman
telling money or a thimble-rigger at a fair. The great
lords of the Church in them days wasn't particular to a
soul or two more or less; and, for my part, I think
living was easier for V

* The new Bishop, I hear, is a bachelor-man; or a
widow gentleman is it ?' asked Mrs. Martin.

* Bachelor,  I   believe, ma'am.    Mr.   San  Cleeve,
making so bold, you've never faced him yet, I think ?'

Mrs. Martin shook her head.

1 No; it was a piece of neglect.    I hardly know
how it happened/ she said.

* I am going to, this time,' said Swithin and turned
the chat to other matters.